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~ Didit o helpe dacetoa besser husba
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: fée Tf:gedie :

Ls, Docftgratin me hedgehog, then God grant may
T hou maieft be damned for that wicked deede, 0 12 ¢
Ohhe was gentle, milde, and vertuous. -

G lo. The firterfor the King of Heauen thac hathfhim. )
La. Heis in heauen, where thou {(haltneuercome, i
G\ Let him thanke me that holpe to fend him thighe, |
For he was ficcer for that place then carth. 0 T
La. Andthou vnfit for anyplacebuthell, %« |
Glo. Yes onie place'elfe, if you ‘will heare mie namef;
La. Some'Dutigeon. - "~ 77 . Glo. Your bed-chap
L, Tl reft betide the'chamber where thoii lieft:
Glo. So will it Maddameill Tliewith you. -

Za. Thopefo, =+ 715

Glo, 1 knowfe,;butgentle Lady duwe, I
To leaue this kind incounter of yourwits, < =i
And f2]l fomewhat'into 2 flowér incthede ¢ ' 0 1
Tsnet the eaiifer of the time-lefle deaths, 7 .«

Of thefe Plantagenets, Henry aud Sdward, - ' -
Asblamefull as the executioner® ~ 1 ¢
‘L4, Thouarethecaufe ; and moft accur® effed
Gle. Yourbeauty wasthe caufoof thateffedt,
- Yeurbeauty which did haunt me inmy fleepe,

To vndcru'l'e thedeathof alltheworld, =
S0 I might reft chat houre in your fwecre bofome
_ La. If Ithought that, I tell thee homicide; ©© =
Thefe nailes fhould rend that begsity fromi theit che
Glo, Thefe eyes could neuer endtite (weete beauti
You (hould not blemifh themif I flood bys -
Asalthe world is cleared by the Supne, =~/ ¢
Solbythat, itismy day, mylife. = o714
~ La. Blacke night ouerfhad thy day,and deaththy
. Glo.Curfenot thy felfe faire creatre, thou artboth
La. Iwould I weretoberenengedonthee:
_ Glo. Itisaquarrell moft ynnaturall,
To be reuenged on him that louethyou. -
4. Itisa quarrell iuk and reafonable, <
=d on him that flew my Husband

_ Glo. Hethat berefethee Lady of thy husb

iy

Tneucr fued to frinds nor- enemy;

_— of Kic havd tbe Thara.

1 er doth not brea-h vponthe earth.
é’;,%;sobcc:;,hc lines that loues ylz)u bettér then he could:
L4, Name him G/o, Plantagenet.

4, Why what was hee ?
“gls. The felfe {ame namebut ene of better nature,
La. Where is hee ? '

. .Gle. Heere. :
doeft fpitat me: :
?Ig,,, W(}Ll};('j it were mortall poyfonfor thy fake.

/».Neuer came poyfon from fofweete a place.
7.4 Neuer hung ‘poyion ona fowler toade,

Shee ff:‘!rcrb at him,

i o Outofmy fight thoudoelt infect my eyes.

Glo. thine eyes {wecte Lady haue infeéted mine,
La, Would they were Bafiliskes tB‘ﬂl"Ike thee'dead.
Glo. 1 would -hey were, that I mighe die at once,

5 Fornow they kill me witha living death :

Thofe eves of thine from mine haue drawne {alt teares,
Shamed their afpedwith fore of childifh drops,

My tongue could never learne fweéte fmoothing words. .
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee;

My proud heart fiics;and prompts my onguic to {peake;
Teach no:my lips fuch fcorne,for they were made

For kiffing Lady net for fuch contempr.,

Ifihy reuengefull heart cannos forgitte, -+ . ?

Loc here I lend thee this {harpepeynted{werd,

b Which if you pleafe to hidein-this truc bofome, -

b And let the foule forth thavadorneth thee

I Ilayitnaked to thy deadly Rroake :

0 - Andbumbly beg the.deach, vyponmyknee. . .
| Nay,doe not pawfe,twas I that kild your husband, .-

Buttwasthy beauty that prouoked mes, .
Naynow difpatch, twas 1 thot kild king Henry, -

 But twasthy heavenly facethac ferme on: -~ Here bz lets
Takevp the fword againe, or take xp me.

: fakishe fwords
-La. Acife diffembler, though I'with thy death;
Iwill nocbe the executioners ., . '

. Glo. Then bid me kill my {elfe, and hﬁiﬂ &oé it.:-, Al
* La Ihancalreadic, - ot _ 4
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